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PREFACE

In order to draw the reader closer to the experience of the

Japanese and Japanese Americans interned during World War I I, this

paper has been written from the point of view of a teenage nisei

girl and her family. Maye, the main character, and all other

characters are completely f ict ional , whi le the facts, dates, and

experiences of the Japanese people are true. The story of Maye and

her family is that of a typical Japanese family living in Santa

Clara County, i l lustrat ing the effect Execut ive Order 9066 and the

war had on the Japanese community.



She rested quietly at her desk a moment and then proceeded

to pick up her pen, sieh, and touch it to the paper before her.

As she wrote, Mayelfult the memories and emotions of a time,

sealed within her mind, drift on to the paper. Her lips remained

silent, as did the lips of every other Japanese man, woman, and

child for forty-eight years, yet now was the time to speak. Maye

paused a moment, and abandoned her pen. She rubbed her hands

together and eyed the spotted lose skin covering them.

"Ready to qui t before the batt le's begun?" her father,s

voice sounded through her mind.

"l'm too old," she thought.' ,'Who wants to listen to the

bickerings of a dried-up, sixty-f ive year old woman?"

Her father answered, "The chi ldren do. I tel l you, never

let them forget, Maye. They must know the truth, TelI them the

t ruth Maye . "

Taking a deep breath, Maye drew up her pen and resumed her

testimony to history.

"canceled! canceled!t' screamed Joe, "How can they possibly

cancel my liquor license?"

"shh, Joe, you don't want to wake up Maye," whispered Grace.

"l know it doesn't seem fair, after all your bar is one of the

more popular places in town, but could we please discuss this
af ter Maye l eaves for schoo l . "

This became a common type of argument between Maye's

parents. Nearly every morning her father's cries would wake her,



and the tension of the aftermath would adorn the breakfast table.

Yet, all the effort her mother could muster never seemed quite

enough to shelter Maye from the truth. The truth that America,

the country which beckoned her grandparents with a promise of

freedom, was now slowly denying the rights of anyone wi th

Japanese ancestry

Maye noticed the change, she did not need a newspaper or her

parents to tell her. The Japanese had bombed Pearl Harbor

Since then the fears of every man and woman in the Santa Clara

Valley had slowly built a wall to bar the Japanese from living a

normal l i fe. Brick by brick, the hatred grew. First, her fatfuer

lost his liquor license. Then the government required them to

surrender al 1 radios, cameras, f i rearms, binoculars, dark

lanterns, gaf f hooks, f lashl ights, bows and arrows, and swords to

the police. Next, Maye found she could no longer stay out late
on Saturday nights because the Federal Bureau of Invest igat ion
(FBI) enforced a 9 p,m. curfew, The restrictions and

conf i scat i ons increased over the months. However, the Japanese

compl ied happi ly, fearing accusat ions of sabotage.

After January of 1942, more restrict ions I imi ted Mayb's

freedom. Al I Japanese foreign language schools closed by the

request of the military, and the Japanese found they could no

longer I ive in or travel to certain areas. power plants, dams,

mi I i tary bases, water systems, defense zones, and more became off
I imi ls to enemy al iens. By order of the Justice Department, al I

enemy al ien movements within restricted areas became I imi ted to



travel between work and home. Eventual ly, this area grew to

stretch from the Cal i fornia-Oregon border to a boundary f i fty

miles north of Los Angeles. Then, oD February 2, 1942, Maye's

fami ly and al I other enemy al iens of German, Ital ian, and

Japanese descent fourteen and older reported to the i r nearest

post office by request of the government. Maye waited three hours

in line before she steppecl up to the counter and handed the

recept ionist her appl ication.

"Pictures dear? Pictures? Do you have your piotures wi th

you?" the receptionist squawked.

"What pictures? Was I supposed to bring pictures wi th me?"

Maye meekly asked.

"Yes dear, pictures, " the receptionist sighed as she

launched into a memorized speech. "Go to a photographer and have

three photos taken--one from the front, and two of your profile,

wi lhout a hat. Make sure the photographer knows that they are

for your registration and that they should be on thin paper, you

are to be photographed with a light background, and the pictures

should be two inches by two inches. Bring them back to your

nearest post office no later than the seventh, so you can be

properly registered. Understand?"

"Uh, yes" Maye mumbled, still numb from the tirade of

instructions. She took back her appl ication, stepped aside, and

plodded out the door.

Three weeks I ater Maye f ina I ly rece ived her cert i f i cate of

registrat ion in the mai I . Three weeks later Maye learned what



the government thought of the Japanese. She opened the newspaper

one morning and browsed the headl ines, unt i I one art icle caught

her eye: "State Solon Asks Japs Internment." Worried, Maye read

on.

A Jap's a Jap. There is no way to determine
their loyalty. .lt makes no dif ference whether he
is an American; theoretically he is still Japanese ,
and you can't change him by giving him a piece of paper."

Distressed, Maye closed the paper. Hatred and prejudice

surrounded her. Nearly every day one could f ind an art icle in

the newspaper about the "Jap Spy Rings"3 uncovered by the FBI in

the Val ley. Then the Buddhist temple her fami ly attended burned

to the ground in "-a fire of mysterious origin.' The room

was padloeked every night by the caretaker, but firemen reported

they found the padlock open and several matches on the floor."{

Because her father served as a leader of the temple, the FBI

ransacked thei r apartment, stole i tems, and left the door open

and unlocked. In addition, the FBI took Maye's father to

question his loyalty. Maye and her mother, Grace, struggled

financially for a couple of months, as did many families whose

sole supports came from those snatched by the FBI for

quest ioning. The Japanese eommuni ty carried on as " they wai ted

for buses that would not pick them up, and tolerated being turned

away at restaurants as well as public places like the municipal

swimming pool. "5

However, financial worries ended soon enough. 0n February

19, 1942, President Roosevelt signed Executive Order 9066

al lorving "any persons whose presence was deemed pre judicial to



the national defense"6 to be excluded from any designated

government area. While the order in no way mentioned the

exclus ion of the Japanese speci f ical ly, over I 12,000 people of

Japanese ancestry,T borh alien and citizen, were removed from

their homes. Obviously,

the decisions leading to the exclusion were not
driven by analysis of military conditions. The broad
historical causes which shaped^ these decisions were "race
prejudice" and "war hysteria."d

Though hesitant due to the risk of losing many farmers and

thei r valuable crops, the government ordered the evacuat ion of

Santa Clara Valley on March 29, 1.942, Maye and her mother, as

well as others of Japanese ar).cestry, began the difficult task of

selling all their possessions. Many accepted the government's

offer to store valuables such as furniture and cars, yet the risk

of their return was great. Others stored their priceless

heirlooms in Buddhist temples or gave them to friends for safe

keeping. Unfortunately, Grace yieldecl to pressures to sell, anci

the ma jori ty of the f ami ly's valuables sold to the highest

bidder.

Final ly, on May 24, 1942, Maye's district received orders to

prepare for their pick-up and evacuation on May 28. The flyer

i ssued read:

Evacuees must carry with them on departure for the
Assembly Center the fol lowing property for each
member of the family:
(a) Bedding and I inens (no mattress)
(b) Toilet articles
(c) Extra clothing
(d) Sufficient knives, forks, spoons, plates,

bowls and cups
(e) Essential personal effects 9



That Monday, May 25th, with all their af fairs in order and the

bare minimum of their belongings, Maye and her mother proceeded

to San Jose State Col lege to register for evacuat ion. The next

day, a special train met them at the Southern Pacific Station on

North San Pedro Street to take them and other Japanese evacuees

to the Santa Anita race track.

In a matter of twenty-eight days the army converted the

Santa Anita race track and fifteen other locations like it into

temporary camps also known as "AssembIy Centers, " Here,

Japanese-Americans found themselves surrounded by fences and

barbed wire as welI as soldiers with machine guns. Maye and her

mother shared a cramped Iiving space with a family of four.

Across their unit they hung sheets to create privacy, yet they

could hear even the slightest whisper. The evacuees set up and

ran makeshift medical facilities, police and fire stations,

schools, canteens, and post offices.

Before leaving to go to wait in line for a shower one

morning, Grace instructed Maye to take a letter to the post

office for her. Not permitted to seal mail, as all letters met

with a thick black editing pen before their post mark, Maye

opened the letter and read i t to hersel f. "Dear Sandra,

.We walked in and dropped our things inside the
entrance. The place was in semidarkness; I ieht barely
came through the dirty window in either side of the
entrance. A swinging half-door divided the 20 by 9
foot stall into two rooms. The rear room had housed
the horse and the front room the fodder. Both rooms
showed signs of hurried whitewashing. Spider webs,
horse hair, and hay had been whitewashed with the walls.
Huge spikes and nails stuck out all over the walls. A



two-inch layer of dust covered the floor, but on removing
i t we discovered that I inoleum the color of redwood had
been placed over the rough manure-covered boards.

We opened the folded spring cots lying on the f loor
of the rear room and sat on them in the semiflarkness. We
heard someone crying in the next stall. lu

Maye quickly folded the letter for she doubted whether it would

be post marked at all. Why was she in the camp? Whv should

Japanese-Amer i cans be made to stand in I ine for j obs, to rece ive

sh.ots, to eat, to shower cornmunal ly, or evell to use a f i l thy

toi let without a door on the stal l? Would I iving conditions ever

get better, and how long would she have to stay with her family

in the temporary camp?

One month later, Maye and Grace filed onto a loaded eighteen

car train headed for Tule Lake, Cal i fornia, the segregat ion

center for al I ten of the Japanese retocation centers. The

soldiers conduct ing the transfer of the evacuees careful ly took

rolI before the train left and after it arrived. Two of the

eighteen cars were s leeper cars especial ly set as ide for the

miliLary and War Relocation Administration (WRA) officers. A

third sleeper carried the ill and any women over seven months

pregnant. Evacuee cooks prepared and served meals to the

passengers ol) two of the fifteen remaining cars, After a two day

ride to northern California, Maye and Grace stepped off the train

into the we I coming arms of a f ami I i ar f ace.

"Joe! Oh, Joe!" Grace cried as she ran towards her

husband. "what happened? Itrlhere have you been? What did they do

to you?"

"Don't talk, please, don't lalk

9

Just hold fl€," Joe



explained. "The government quest ioned my loyal ty and sent me

here to be interrogated. Sending me home would have been a waste

of tirne since the evacuation process had already begun."

Ever so quietly, Maye approached the slim huddle she

recogni z.ed as her parents. "Hel lo, f ather. "

Joe continued to speak of Tule Lake and the processing of

the evacuees as they fol lowed the crowd into a large bui lding

off in the distance. "You will most likely be given a loyalty

test. The beginning covers simple subjects about yoursel f and

your interests, but the last two questions should be specifically

answered wi th a -yes. ' The quest-i ons are:

#27 : I f the opportuni ty presents i tse I f and you
are found qualified, would you be willine to volunteer
for the Army Nurse Corps of the WAC?

#28: Will you swear to abide by the laws of the
United States and to take no action,,which would in any
way interfere wi th the war effort? rl

I understand this quest ioning of our loyal ty might be tough,

especially by our own country, but it appears as the only way to

ensure that we can be interned as a family. An answer of 'no' to

either of the questions, and the WRA will certainly split up the

family."

Maye and Grace did as Joe instructed, and within a week the

army delivered them behind the barbed wire and watch towers of

Poston relocation center in Arizona. Upon their arrival, the

fami ly gathered their belongings and received a block assignment:

block 30, barrack number 1 I . Each block had twelve ident ical

barracks which were 120 feet by 20 feet. Housing an average of

twenty-five people, each barrack consisted of six rooms. Two

10



rooms,20 feet by 25 feet, were designed for a family of seven,

and four were 20 feet by 16 feet for a family of three. In

addition to barracks, each block had a mess hall, laundry room,

bathroom, shower room, and recreation hal I However, only two

months old, Poston had yet to complete its construction, and

numerous families bounced between their own block and neighboring

blocks to eat , shower, use the bathroom, and do thei r laundry.

When construction final ly ended, the fami I ies went about

making the barracks "home. " Not much could be done to improve

the cement or bare wood floors, but a good friend from the

"outs ide, " known as Sears Roebuck, of fered the opportuni ty to

mail order special items. Soon, Maye found her new "horne"

adorned with curtains, and a smalI throw rug lay at the side of

her parents' bed. A bed, eas i ly def ined as two army cots pusherJ

together, sulked in the far corner of the room in order to save

space. Maye's bed stood in the corner which faced the side of

her parents'bed, and on cold mornings she would jump the three

foot gap from the foot of her bed to her parents'bed, and then

step onto the rug--al I just to avoid the terribly colcl f loor,
With her feet placed firmly on the rug, she would shuffle across

the floor, past a rickety table her father built from salvaged

wood, to a small niche in the wall which endured the weight of a

cross bar and al I of her f ami ly's clothing.

"l wish you wouldn't do that to the rug," her mother would

complain. "It's the only one we have to last us for the duration
of the war, and I'm not bound to let you wear it out "

11



"okay, okay. Enough already. I,ll put it back.,,Maye
whined. "What time is it anyway?"

"Seven-forty, You have twenty minutes to get dressed and
head down to the mess hall for breakfast.,,

Maye slipped on the favorite of her four skirts and a shirt
made of blue cotton. "what are they serving today anyway?,,

"Should I bother answering that?,,her mother retorted, ,,you

know what they're serving Maye--the same breakfast they serve
every morning: toast , oatmea I , maybe some pancakes, and bacon or
ham i f you' re I ucky, "

"No mi lk Jr'et , huh?, '

"No, no milk yet. Maye, do you understand that the milk
belongs especial ly to the peopre who need i t: chi ldren under
twelve and adults over sixty-five. you are only seventeen,
please learn to have some pat ience, Everyone finds the rat ioning
tough, but we are alr trying to cooperate with the government to
help with the war ef fort. It is our duty as Americans to accept
the war rationing and the hardships.,,

"0h, please motherl you don,t
outside tolerates all the rationing
The only reason anyone in here eats
cattle ourselves. Over half of the
right here at poston. The Americans

or our rationing. I tel I you, it is
pressures on the government that the
al l ! " Maye snatched up her satchel

reaI Iy think everyone on the

and restrict ions that we do?

meat is because we raise the

vegetables we eat are grown

outs i de don' t care about us

because of American

J apanese we re re I oca t ed a t

with her dishes and started

l2



out the door. "I'l l eat wi th my f rien<ls
Li ly's birthday and we,re celebrating it
lef t and slammecl the door behind her,

Maye met her friends at the mess hall and stood in line for
breakfast. Her mother had guessed exactly what the kitche'
served, and Maye ate the food in exactly the same order she did
every morning--saving the smal r port ion of meat for rast.
Looking around, she noticed the separat ion of the chi ldren from
the parents' Mears had changed, and Maye missed sitting down to
a large family meal at the kitchen table. Not that she could not
eat with her parents, but the communal nature of meals most often
led the teenagers to wander off by themselves. Maye stared at
al I the young chi ldren who never experienced ,,doing their
homework on the ki tchen tabre whi le inhal ing the fami l iar and
reassuring odors of their mother,s cooking.,, lZ The family
structure had drast ical ly changed. Her father, the
"breadwinner, " now worked at the pickl ing plant for sixteen
dol lars a month. Her mother earned hal f as much working part_
time in a steno pool. Indeed, none of the teenagers fel t
dependent upon their fathers any more for daily necessities.
Many earned as much as or more than their parents, and the ,,RA
prov i ded food and she I ter .

Aside from meals and housing, the wRA arso provided littre
else for the evacuees. Evacuees operated mess hal ls, schoors,
hospitals, factories, and the farms. Holever, qualified
personner was rare in the camps, especial ly in the fierd of

again today. It's
together." Then, she
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medicine,

When a flu epidemic struck Arizona in 1942, it swept

- throughout the camp populat ion. The sudden change in thei r

environment, diet, living space, and stress had weakened the

evacuee's immune systems. Now overflowing with patients, the

hospital welcomed any help it could get. Yet, aside from

epidemics and the shortage of staff, hospi tals often struggled

with a lack of medical supplies. Doctors resorted to writing

friends in the medical communi ty to obtain needed medical

equipment.. Yet , even wi th outs ide aid, shortages frequent ly

afflicted the hospital and its patients.

However, not just the hospi tals suffered shortages. The

schools lacked equipment as well. Maye completed her senior year

of high school at Poston; as a member of the class of '43 she

graduated in Apri l, two months earl ier than planned. Many of her

classes finished early, due to the lack of activities to

accomparly the lessons. For example, her chemistry course

contained no experiments or laboratory work at all, and after

having read the text book the course ended after the first

semester, Maye received an opportuni ty to leave Poston to attend

a co I I ege or univers i ty. However, in order to leave she had to

obtain three i tems: proof of a means of support, FBI clearance,

and proof that she could find an accepting community in which to

I ive. Obviousiy, the West Coast was strictly off I imits for such

an offer, but some evacuees had found that after gaining FBI

clearance, various Christian groups, especial ly the American
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Friends Service Committee, willingly of fered f inancial aid to

Japanese students. Only one problem remained for Maye, the issue

of her acceptance into a community, A booklet issued al I

"parolees," evacuee's leaving the camps, instructed them to

know that they should carry on their person
such identification as birth certificates, WRA ID
cards, membership cards of orgallizations ancl travel
pernits "which shows they are legally outside the
Relocation Centers. rr

Don't speak or use Japanese in pubIic, even
though you may f eel ttrat no one wi I I hear you. I f
certain hotels and restaurants refuse to serve you,
or do so in an insolent or condescending manner, do
not show your i rr i tat i on or demand your r i ghts as
American citizens. If you go to public places such
as bowling alleys, dance halls, etc., be sure to be
extra careful in the use of language and be ext remp.ly
courleous to al l who you may come in contact wi th. ''

Maye read the booklet careful ly, and after some thought

proposed the idea to her parents,

"No ! I don't want you to go, and that is f inal , " Joe

ho l l ered.

"Please, please!" Maye pleaded. "Why can't I go to

college? Isn't it what you always wanted me to do?"

Then, Maye's mother broke the tension. Always the mediator

in the family, always searching for a way to protect her only

child, Grace calmll' began to speak: "Your father and I very much

want you to be educated, yet we fear for your safet;r. You saw

the destruction and restrictions prejudice forced on us before

our internship, so we hope you can understand our worries that

the violence might have escalated since then. What happens if

the war takes a serious turn and Japan begins to defeat America?

What kind of prejudice and violence will happen then?"

15



Maye remained silent for some time. "l'm sorry. I guess

you're right, but something inside of me still refuses to believe

that people could really hate us so much. I'm an American, born

in the Uni ted States, just the same as every other ci t izen. Why

should they hate me anymore than they hate the Italian or the

German ci t izens of the United States?" Tears began to rol l down

Maye's face, "why did they have to pi ck us?"

Shocked and at a loss for words, Maye's mother could do

nothing but cradle Maye in her arms. The single fact remained:

the Japanese-Americans had no idea why they were relocated. No

due process of law, no off icial arrest, and no explanat ion ever

satislied Maye's question. Citizen or not, the Japanese suffered

under the label: enemy alien. For the government, and many

Americans, that explained everything.

Maye abandoned her dreams of a college education for the

t ime be i ng and occup i ed her t ime another way: work. Secretary,

waitress, teacher's assistant, writer, artist for the camp

newspaFer, or a factory worker--al I offered a means of employment

for high school graduates such as Maye, Yet, curious to learn

the structure of the government inside the camp, Maye lied her

way into a job at the administration of f ice by,claiming she knew

how to type. During her senior year inside the camp, typewriters

were not available for the students' use. So, while Maye had

some experience with typing on a piece of paper with the keyboard

drawn on it, she had never actually used a typewriter before.

Wages for a secretary wi thout any prior job experience, such as

16



Maye, started at twelve dollars a month. However, Grace

request.ed her help with the household chores, so Maye only worked

part t ime f or six dol lars a month.

Yet in those twenty hours each week, Maye learned exactly

how the government kept a strong foothold in the supervision of

the canps. Each camp employed a Project Director appointed by

WRA, who headed the camp and served af the highest level of

government, as the "president. " 0n the second IeveI of

government, working under the authori ty of the Project Director,

a caucasian staff di rected various Civi I Service departments.

The third level consisted of Counci I Members, mostly .,isuil4 men,

who coulcl neither rise to the second level of govcrnment nor eern

over nineteen do I I ars a month.

The function of Council Members
more than acting in an advisory
director and seeing to it that
handed doiv,n by Wa sh i ng t on we re
lnanagers. ''

amounted to little
capacity to the camp

rules and regulations
enforced by the block

Nominated by their block members and appointed by the Project

Director, mostly is".il6 men acted as block managers. Although

the they sat at the lowest, fourth level of government, block

managers often funct ioned as the only real channels of

communication between the evacuees and their government. Given

the nickname "blockheads" by the evacuees, the managers were

prone to'enforce rules and open their ears to complaints of heat

supplies, and general frustrations.

However, one young council member named Kazuma, caught the

fancy of Maye one warm August afternoon in 1943, Kaz towered

l1



over Maye with a height all of six feet. His features appeared

rather muted compared to the other evacuees, and his skin tone

implied definite interracial marriages throughout his family
Ittree." Why Kaz sat in front of her desk waiting for an hour,

Maye never knew. Nevertheless, the six months she spent with

Kaz, shined in her memory as the'only good result of the war and

her interttment. Of ten they would take walks through See Len Park

next to the administration office after she got off work. The

admission price of a measly twenty-five cents, easi ly scraped off

the bottom of a pocket, would most likely cover the admission to

a music concert in one of the recreat ion hal 1s. Yet, attending

chorus recitals did not happen to catch the interest of Kaz, and

he and Maye resorted to the cheaper forms of entertainment--the

movies and sports games. The movies f lickered in recreation

ha1 ls for only ten cents ( f ive for chi ldren) . The t i t les changed

from week to week, and ranged from "Pardon My Sarong" to various

Abbot and Costel lo f i lms. The basebal I and basketbal I games

be tween va r i ous b I ock t eems we re f ree .

Unfortunately, the winter arrived quickly in Arizona, and as

January 1944 drew near Maye realized her love affair would soon

come to an end. The entire camp bustled with the news that the

militar-v had agreed to allow Japanese-Americans to f ight in the

war. Patriotic and loyal, Kaz devoted himself to the war effort

and gladl"v volunteered to join the army.

"Nol I won't let you go! You can't go!" Maye cried,

"Don' t you see 'the cont radi ct i ons of incarcerat ing an ent i re

to



race while fighting a war against a nation incarceration a entire

race'9 " l8

"Yes, y€s I do." Kaz calmly responded, grasping her

fluttering hands in his and drawing her closer. "Aishiteru. Do

you know what that means?"

"Yes," Mays replied holding back a tear, "lt means 'l love

you' in Japanese,"

"Maye, I love you. But, we were brought here because the

government doubted our loyal ty, and now I have the opporluni ty to

prove to the government and m)' country, that I am an American.

If you could somehow find a way to prove your loyalty, beyond a

doubt, wouldn't you?"

"Yes, I guess I would; if it meant m1' freedom." Maye sulked.

"Okay then, are you ready to get out your pen and paper and

write me every day?"

"Yes, most definitely; I'll write to you every single day

until you return home to me and we can. . ," Maye stopped short.

"And we can what?" Kaz asked. "Get married? Is that what

you meanf to say?"

Maye remained silent as her cheeks began to blush,

"Aishiteru, Maye. Wi l l you marry me?"

Maye and Kaz' s engagement spanned the remainder of the war

as the Japanese-American 442nd Regiment fought throughout Europe.

"when the Jews were freed from Dachau, it was the Japanese-

American 442nd Regirnent, the most decorated US Army regiment in

world war I I, that t.hrew open the gates--whi 1e their relat ives

19



wa i ted f or them at home behind barbed wi re. "19 By May of lg45 ,'

the war in Europe had come to and end. With luck, Maye, her

family, and Kaz would all be home soon. Where ever home was, and

Maye began to look forward to their impending release.

Standing among the few wood crates her parents packed for

their return journey, Maye looked back on the past three years.

As a girl of seventeen, she often approached the chain link fence

of Poston and starred out. Dragging her feet, the di rt rel eased

puffs of dust, and reminded her of the dirt she once made mud

pies with back home. What was so dif ferent between the dirt

outside, and the dirt inside the.camp, oF twenty miles away, or

even back home? J apanese American--the Japanese hand held the

dirt, the Anrerican hand held the water--together they made mud.

But who wanted mud? Only the innocent ehildren loved the mud;

the chi ldren who understood nothing of world wars or prejudice.

Nothing remained for her to stare at; nothing she had not seen

every day for the past three years--dry ground, distant

mountains, and the distinctly clear blue sky which never fai led

to permit the scalding heat of Arizona to tan her face. And now,

at age twenty, she would finally be permitted to leave without

fear of being shot by a military guard.

On August ll, 1945, the bus arrived that would take Maye,

her f arni iy, and a smal I f ract ion of the other evacueu",20 to the

train st:rtion, At the station the evacuees boarded trains

similar to the ones that brought them to the camp. Although this

t ime, instead of food prepared by the evacuees, Maye could enjoy
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the service of a dining car. And only a few military officers,

scarce ly seen here and there, ensured the safety of the evacuees ,

as they t ight ly squeezed into thei r coach seats.

The train took them north through Cal i fornia, stopping

enroute at major cities to release passenger=.21 Released in San

Francisco, Maye's fanri ly boarded a bus headed toward San Jose,

the last leg in the i r al I expense pa id trip home, When they

arrived, the Sato's, Maye's aunt and uncle on her mother's side

of the f ami ly, greeted them. The Sato f ami ly had lef t thei r

farm in the care of white operators during their internship, yet

upon thei r return the operators refused to return the land.

Without any money to take legal action, let alone access to

a lawyer who would accept the case of a Japanese family, the

Sato's turned back to the only means of support they had knorvn

for the past three years--the WRA. On March 9, 1945, the "WRA

establ ished an office in 1"" Jose to assist the

resettlement of the returning Japanese-Americans, "22 The office

helped the Sato family find housing and work at one of the fruit

orchards in the val ley (as wel I as invest igate any discriminat ion

or harassment ) . "The l'var t ime f arm workers gassed up and hi t the

highways, leaving prune crop lying on the ground. An outcry came

from farmers to save the fruit. The Japanese moved in au.d saved
l,)the crop. "o' However, whi le the employment and other aid from

the WRA office was helpful, it barely matched the economic losses

of the Japanese-Americans.

Living in a frui t orchard tried the pat ience of Mayc. Whi le
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the work dif fered greatly from her secretarial job, she consol.ed

herself with the hopes of Kaz's return from Europe and the

possibi I ity of beginning col lege in the spring. The Japanese

communi ty soon discovered that "prejudice was exhibi ted to a

lesser degree in the countSr, because the Japanese were not

in di rect economic compet i t ion w.i trr whi te=. "21 Japanese

education programs specially organized in the valley set upon the

task of destroying prejudice among the caucasian populat ion.

Maye and others began to read positive stories in the paper of

the return of the Japanese-American exi les:

The Japanese do not f
against in schools.

nd thqmselves discriminated
n emp I oyment c i rc I es they are

meet ing minimum oppos i t i on. Mos.t I abor uni ons agreed
to accept them into their ranks,"

The santa clara valley was one of the bright spots
tolerance i. cal i fornia's treatment of i ts exi les.
Al though loot ing and exploi t ing of property of the
evacuees were routine in the valley, as elsewhere
Arm5"s restrip,ted area, violence and intimidation
at a minimum.uu

The war was over and now the Japanese-Americans could f

begin to rebui ld the I ives the American government had

away behind barbed wire the last five years.

of

in the
were

inal ly

I ocked

"Hey hun, what are you doing up so late?"
"Hey Iove, just working on my book," Maye yawned.

"How is it coming along? you've been working on it for a

f ew weeks now haven't you?,'

"l'm just about finished. I still have to write about the
reprimands given the evacuees by the government in l9gB, and
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., . r,. '. i\i

write a conclusion; other than that its pretty much complete. ".

"Good, then why don't you come on up to bed, its one in the i

morning and you have to get up early to go the hospital."

"Yes, I know, I need to gets lots of sleep because I'll have

a busy day tomorrow with the new interns. How could I forget?"

Maye answered.

"I'm glad you agree. Now, get your butt up stairs and into

bed. "

"Okay, okay, don' t rush me. I 'm coming. " Maye stood up

from her desk, straightened her back, and fol lowed her husband

upstairs. "Aishiteru, Kaz." .

"Aishiteru, Maye."
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ENDNOTES

I'Maye and all other characters (Joe, Grace, Lily, Kaz, and- the Sato fami ly) are ent i rely f ict ional . Any relat ion or
resemblancc to any real people is purely incidental.
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Closure of al I camps was gradual , and of ten f ami I ies f eared th.ei r
release due to their lack of economic stability and a home to
return to.

2lsi*ty-five percent of all those evacuees returning to
Cal ifornia were transported by a train which left Rohwer Arkansas
Center and traveled to Los Angeles via Pueblo, Denver, Salt Lake,
Reno, Sacramento, Lodi, Stockton, Merced, Fresno, and
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